
They uln't no stylo about 'oin,
And they're Bor.t 'o palo aud faded,

Yit luo tloorwuy hciv, without 'cm,
Would bo lonesomcr, and shaded

ith u fnxHl 'eul binckvr phaddor
Thau the mornui' Klmis make

And tuo FunHhino would look Buddor
For their good suko.

1 llko Vm, Vou so thoy kind 'o
Sort o' multy a feller liko 'cm;

And 1 it'll yon, when I lind a
AJuiu-- out what tho sun kiu etriko 'cm,

lttdluH sets mo thiukiu'
O tho ones 'at used to prow

And peek In through tho chinkia'
O tl.o cuLId, dou't 3 ou know.

And Ihen I think o mother,
And how alio used to lovo 'cm

Wt en they wnzn'tony other
Les sho found 'ein up above 'cm.

And her eyes, afore sho ftbut 'em,
YVhlsitvU with a smile, and naM,

We munt pick a buuch and put 'em
In her hand whoa sho wa dciMl.

Jlnt, ns I wuz a Fayia'
Tl.cy ain't no stylo about 'cm

Very p.Uhly or diapliiyin'
Liut I wouldu t bo without 'ein,

'C'auw 1 in hitpph r in theso noslcs
And the hcllyhawka and Rich,

TliJii tho hummlit' bird 'ut iioiwa
iu tl roso of tho rich.

--Joaios Whiteomb lilley.

PARDON'S COOP LUCK.

Uow M l'rojoKl I'or and Sncared m

Partner.
riillosoihora say that thorn teno such

tiling liK-k- . Asa Darwiu thought
differently.

My lm:k, exactly," unid ho, despair-
ingly. "I might havo knawn just how it
would IhO'

IIo Bat on tho old stono porch, star-
ing out toward tho Burnet, his chair
tipped back on itu two hind legs, his

. haudd thrust aimlessly into Ills trousers
pockets'.

It was cold enough to justify tho firo
of bcco.h los that was blazing on tho
hearth in tho room iusido, whero Par-
don was tacking up tho red moreen cur-

tains that Kho had just sponged and
mended neatly; but it is not an cany
thing for Mr. Darwin to relinquish tho
habit of out-do-or lounging that had
iung to hint all tho summer through.

What is it, father?'' said Pardon,
coming briskly to tho door with a tack
hammer in one hand and a paper of
feu:lcs in tho other.

"Jones has just gone by," Raid Mr.
Darwin. "He Bays tho old cow has got
out on the ;iii'ro;d track again."

Pardon bit her red under lip.
"I told you rho would, father,' said

vho, "if you didn't havo tho;-- bats re-
paired.1'

"And fche's got run over,' dolefully
added Darwin. "Pin Buro I don't know
what we're doing to do without a cow.
We'vo always put a lot of dependence
m our milk. Hut I might havo ex-

isted it. Luck has been bheer against
mo ever einoo John James died. A man
with a house full of gals can't expect to
mako no headway in tho world."

Pardon colored up.
"You didn't expect your girls to

mend tho bars, did you, father?" asked
ho, a little bitterly.
"I was calculatin' to f.peak to Tim

Patrons about gettin' a new pair o'
posts put up," sighed thej farmer,

Wouldn't it havo been a safer way
to put them up yournolf, father?"

"I ain't im young as I used to be,"
paid Darwin evasively. "And tho
rheumatics ia twistin' mo powerful
those first cool days."

"Then," said Pardon, with a certain
touch of daughterly authority in her
voice, "you fcliould como into thohous--
md not nit there, getting chilled
through, and then find fault with your
luck!"

Ma Darwin slowly rooo and shuffled
into the bright littlo keeping room,
where Pardon: had spread a neatly-braide- d

rug before tho lire, and placed
A broken-spoute- d pitcher of yellow

on tho table.
Fho looked after him with a tigh,

half of impatience, half regret.
"I wish John James had lived," said

Mr. Darwin, feebly.
. "So do 1," assented Pardon.

"Ain't mippcr most ready?" Bald
Ibo farmer, looking discontentedly
wound.

'Jt will bo in a minute," said Pardon,
'I had to fplit all tho kindling my-se- U

for tho kitchen liro and Fanny ha
run to Mrs. Morritt's for a littlo meal
t mako oomo hot corn bread."

At the same moment Fanny returned,
a plight overgrown girl of fourteen

breath lcbK with tho haste sho has made.
"Mrs. Merritt ! very (sorry, " tuiid

she, "but hasn't any cornmoal in
tho house."

"That's enough," said Pardon, grow-In- qr

ecarlcfc to tho roots of her hair.
'I don't blame her for getting tired of

lending things to usC"
IluV' added Fanny, "she Bonds a

pail of graham flour to mako goms.
Indeed, she's nskind as tho can be!"

Pardon laughed hysterically.
"I'm getting r.s hard and bitter as a

notir persimmon," said sho. "Yos, I'm'
rcry glad of tho Graham Hour. Father

tn't mako out his supper without
something hot for a relish. Perhaps
fomo day we can return Mra. Morritt's
kindnosues. Put oh, Tnnny, havo you
hoard? Tho red cow got out of tho
pasture Ibis aftoinoon Hindis killed on

, tho truck.'
Fanny burst into toarr--
"Old riukyl" bho exclalmod. "Is

fliero no ond to our bad luck?"
Pardon etsumped her piotty, ill-sh-

foot impatiently on tho floor.
"Luck!" ho repeated. "Don't use

that dreadful word! I belie vo father
would Iks a better and happier man to- -
duy li it wsusn t In tho dictionary at alL
There isn't any uch thing an luck. It's
all bad management, shiftloaenoss the
habit of putting every thing off until
the last moment."

And then ho cried, too, poor little
over-burden- Pardon.

Sho was tii 11 and !oudcr, with largo,
glittering hazel eyes, n hair
and ono of thoso delicate complexions
where tlio sun ita touch in tho
rliapo of hero i nd there a cluster of
frocklC3.

Jhanny was dark, with bpanlsh eyes,
fringed with long lashes, and hair as
hlack and lustrous as jet. Whitovor
e.lho fate had doniod tho Darwin girls,
it had been generous to them in tho
matter of personal xittributos.

They made their frugal eupjer of

liraham gomn, a very littlo butler, tho
weakest browing of lea, and no milk at
all, and then Pardon built up tho lire,
got her father tho last week's news-
paper, which good Mrs. Merritt had
sent over with tho (iraham Hour, and
thcu sat dowu In tho back kitchen with
Fanny to slice up a few peaches for
drying.

"For we have got to look after things
very close this winter" sho said.
"Father to have uo energy ut all
slnco John James died. I am afraid
it will end In tho farm being cold to
clear oil tho mortgage."

Fanuy opened her big, black eyes.
Hut wo must live bomewhore, Par-

don," Bho said.
"You and I can go out to eervico,"

said Pardon. "As for father, there is the
poor-houso- ."

Fanny uttered a wall of despair.
"No. no. dear: don't look so

tho elder slater, repenting
tho rashncHs of her speech. "I don't re-

ally mean it, Pm cross, that is all. It's
hard doing the work of hired man,
servant girl and housekeeper all in one.
I shall feel belter after I've
had a night's sleep. I haven't g( t to
get up early and milk poor old Pink
any more."

And oiico ngain tho sisters mingloi
their tears.

"If father had only mended
tho. mi bars," said Fanny, "it was u-
nlucky"

liut Pardon put her hand over her
sister's lips.

"Not that word Fanny," said sho. "Re-
member it's forbidden."

Tho two girls were washing up the
break fait dishes tho next day In tho
temporary absence of Mr. Darwin, who
had Btrolled oil toward the postotllco
to see if the mail was in. when
fc'quire Kiting crossed the threshold.

"Fathor ain't to hum, eh?" said ho.
"Well, I reckon I can talk things over
just as well with you, ParJou:"

"What thiugii?" taid Pardon, dis-
trustfully.

"That there skatin' rink, down by
tho lake." said Mr. Kiting, "that John
James built. It's goia' to bo a good
hard winter if there's any truth in
signs, and I've a notion to buy t:o con-
cern, just ns it slands. and ruri tho rink
myself. The land belonged to your
mother's estate, and I s'poso you and
tho gal hero have tho right to sell it."

"Yes," said Pardon, her eyes fixed
quietly on tho squii o s wooden visage.
" hat will you givo for it?"

"Wal, l ain't wuth so dreadful
much," fccid tho squire, evasively. "Say
a hundred dollars for tlio building and
two acres o' land.''

Pardon shook her head.
"I won't sell it for that," said she.

decidedly.
"I dunno what you want to keep It

for," said the s juire, irritably. "Your
father ho ain't got tho 'go' to run a
skating rink.'

"I know that,'' said Pardon, firmly,
"but I don't intend to be swindled, all
tho same."

Tho squire btampod out of the room
in a rage.

"Then drivo a better bargain with
Fomobody elae, if you can," said he,
viciously.

"Pardon, Pardon!" whimpered Fan-
ny, close to hor elbow, "call him back!
A hundred dollars is a great great sum
of money I"

"No," said Pardon, "I will not call
him back. Ixit me think!"

"Kutwhat will father say?"
"Father need never kuow, Fanny.

It is as Squire Ktting says, tlio land is
oil that is loft of our poor mother's
property. It is ours to sell or to keep,
as wo please. Tho lumber alone for
that poor building cost John James
nearly cno hundio 1 dollars. The squire
thinks ho can cafoly cheat us, because
we are only women. But ho will find
himsolf mistaken."

She put on her green gingham sun-bonn-

that afternoon and went over to
tho Merritt farm. Joel Merritt was
just driving through tho bi gates with
a load of woo l.

"I'm so sorry,,' said Joel, courteous-
ly lifting his eap. "Mother has gone
over to a qullting-bo- o at Mrs. Dikes'.
Won't you step in and rest?"

Pardon took off her green
and fanned hereolf with it. Ilor

checks were pink; her lovely hazel eyes
6parklod.

"But it i3nt your tnothar I came to
see, Joel," said sho. "I wanted to
speak to you?''

Joel jumped off the load, threw tho
rolns on old Sorrel's back, and came up
to ho;, v?ith a countenance of some sur-
prise.

'
, , , . ...

"Mo?" he repeated, reddening a lit-tl- o.

For of all created bolngs he thought
Pardon Darwin tho most beautiful and
winning.

"Yes," paid Pardon, still deeply ab-
sorbed in hor own plans and ideas,
"llow would you liko, Joel, to go into
partnership with me?''

"With you. Pardon?"
'

He caught his breath.
"Yes," frankly spoke the girl. "Of

all our neighbors I think you aro tho
most honest and reliable. I'vo known
you ever slnco we were children togeth-
er' and"

"Say not another word. Pardon!"
joyously crid tho young man, taking
both her hands in his, while his wholo
faco crew radiant ")h, you don't
know how proud, how happy you make
mo! For I've loved you this long time.
Pardon, only I never darod to tell you
so; and mother will bo so glad to call
you daughter. Givo me a kiss. Pardon

my little shrinking lovo just ono
kiss, so that I may be sure Pm not
dream big!"

But to his dismay Pardon strugglodto
freo herself and began to cry impetu-
ously.

"I I don't know what you menn!"
said sho. "Let mo go, Joel Merritt!"

"But, Pardon, you said yourself".
"It was tho skating-rin- k that poor

John James built on Deer lake!" faltor-cro-d

Pardon, on tho rergo of new tears.
"I I wanted you to help mo fit up and
manage tt this winter. I nover dream-
ed of asking you to to Oh, Jool, what
must you havo thought of mo?"

"Their vou didn't monn it after allP"
said JooIV dropping his arms to his
sidos end standing with a blank faco
before hor. "You don't care for mo?"

Pardon stoiYl silent a moment, twist-
ing her npron strings, whilo tho soft
glow still burneft on her cheeks.

A sudden light Hashed into Jotfi'
sunburned faco.

"My rr.': lovo!" ho cried out, valiant-
ly, "I'll tako the skating-rink- , but
you'vo got to bo thrown into tho bar-
gain, too! Say you'll consent, Par-
don!"

Ar.d at all events Pardon did not re
fuso.

"Kh!" said Asa Darwin, when the
facts of the ea:-- boeamo patent to his
rather dense understanding, "young
Meri lt going to finish up tlio rink bo-fo- ro

frost como! And engaged to our
Pardcn, too? Well, I declare, that is
a piece of luck!"

And this time Pardon tok no excep-
tions to the obnoxious word. Saturday
Night.

Resolved to Pleach
Tho author of "Tho Five Talents of

Woman" says that very often a husband
is inoro difficult to manage than chil-dro- n,

but tho wife, who keeps her tem-
per and jKTsovercB in her efforts to
please, will in tho end conquer by
kiudness. Ho tells tho following
story to confirm his assertion: Zachu-ria- h

was not naturally an
man, but ho treated his wifo moi'o liko
a slave than an equal. If his temper
wai rufllod abroad, sho was sure to
suifor when ho came home. His meals
be Insisted were badly cooked, though
tin? good woman did hor boat to please
him.

Ono day Zachariah sent home a large
fresh cod, with orders to cook it for
dinnor. Tho wife knew that whother
the boiled it. or fried it, or made it in-

to chowder, her husband would sco Id
when ho came home. Sho therefore cook-
ed portions of tho fish in several differ-
ent ways, that for once, if possible, he
might bo pleased with his dinner. Sho
did more, she secured a frog, from tho
brook back of the house, and put it in-

to a large dish.
At noon Zachariah came home, with

his usual fault-findin- g look. "Well,
wifo," said he, "how did you cook the
fish? I suppose you'vo sioiled it for
my eating." When as he took off a
cover, ho contiuued: "I thought so.
Why did you fry it? I'd as booh eat a
fried frog! hy didn t you boil it? '

"I have boiled somo also," said sho,
lifting a cover and showing tho shoul-
ders of tho cod nicely boiled.

"Boiled fish! chips and porridgo,"
growled Zachariah. "If you had not
been 60 stupid you would have made a
chowder."

With a 6mile, sho placed before him
a tureen of chowder. "My dear," said
she, "I was determined to please you.
There is your favorite dish."

"Favorit ? di.di, indeed!" growled tho
surly man, "It's a wiiihy-wash- y mes..
I'd rather havo a boiled frog than tho
wholo of It."

His wife had anticipated his favorite
expression. Sho uncovered a large
dish and showed a bull-fro- stretchod
out at full length.

Zachariah sprang from his chair.
"My dear," said his wife. "I hopo

now vou will make an excellent din-
ner."

Tho humor of tho whc!o sceno over-
came his sullonncss; he burst into a
hearty laugh and declared that never
ngain should she have occasion to ex-

pose him as a croaker. He was as good
as his word. Kx.

KlTccts of Hasheesh.
A. M. Field has recently recounted

his experience under the Influence of
hasheesh. He smoked tho hasheesh
until ho felt a profound sense of well-bein- g,

and then put the pipo aside.
After a few minutes he seemed to bo-co-

two persons; ho was conscious of
his real self reclining on a lounge, and
of why ho was there; his double was In
a vast building made f gold and
marbles, splendidly brilliant and beau-
tiful beyond all description. He felt
an extreme gratification and believed
himself in heaven. This double per-
sonality suddonly vanished, but reap-
peared in a few minutes. His veal tclf
was undergoing rhythmical spasir.3
throughout his body; the double was a
inarvelo.js instrument, producing
sounds of exquisite sweetness and jer-fe- ct

rhythm. Upon another occasion,
sleep aud waking como so rapidly that
they 6oeuiod to be confused. 1 1 is dou-bl- o

scorned to bo a sea, bright and toss-
ing as tho wind blew; then a continent.

Again ho smoked a double dose, and
Bat at his table, pencil in hand, to note
its elicits. This time ho lost till con-
ception of timo. lie rose to open a
door; this seemed a million j'cars. Ho
went to pacify an angry dog, and end-lo- ss

ages roomed to havo gone on his
return. Conceptions of space retained
thoir nominal character. He felt an
unusual fullness of mental impropsions

enough to fill volumes. He under-
stood clairvoyance, hypnotism and nil
elso. He was not one man or two, but
several men living at tho same timo in
different places, with different occupa-
tions. Ho could not write ono word
without hurrying to the next, his
thoughts flowing with enormous rapid-
ity. Tho few words ho did write meant
nothing. This experience admirably
illuslratos tho close relationship be-

tween states of real sanity and transi-
tory affections" induced by psychic
poisons. Kx.

Ileariagr Lord Sali bury Speak.
Mr. W. II. Lucy, the well-know- n

Uardical journalist aud late editor of
tho London Daily News, says: "Lord
Salisbury, when ho speaks, has, in un-

bounded moasure, that strong Individ-
uality which fascinates an assembly or
a nation. He is always personally in-
teresting. When Lord Salisbury pre-
sents himself at tho table of tho House
of Lords there is nothing certain about
him, oiccept that he will say something
in a very striking manner.

"He scorns oratical graces and rarely
makes long speeches. Having some-
thing to say he says it in the fewost
possiblo words, and resumes his seat
with alacrity. Whon oddrosslng the
House he has a way of lounging over
tho table, aud chatting In a conversa-
tional tone as if deprecating the idea
that ho is making a speech. Lord
Salisbury does not mako uso of copious
notes oven when delivering his most
important speeches."

In appearanco ho Is tall and well
built His hair Is dark, and almost of
poetic length. Strongly markod eye-
brow a portinaceou"looking noso, a
thick d;V k board and moustaeNo, mako
up a remarkable physiognomy. Jllo
wears a bljfhat with broad brim.

FROM CHURCH 1 0 DANCE.

h'ow Mexican Women Mlnglo Devo
tion with Worldly Pleasures.

Tho last strahis of a dying hymn,
chanted In a sort of jerky monotone,
had scarcely cca.-o-d vibrating among
tho ponderous, rough-how- web-covc- r-

ed beams of tho littlo adobo church,
whon tho congregation, principally
women, true to a habitual failing, be-

gan an animated conversation, writes a
correspondent of tho Philadelphia Press
from (Irants, N. M. Whether their
comments related to any particularly
impressive point of tho past servico, or
wore devoted to conning over interest-
ing bits of domestic affairs is not known,
but it surprises tho strnncr, while
waiting a few moments at tho entrance
of tho church watching the people, to
receive pressing invitations to attend a
"bailo" or Mexican danco.

A baile is, of course, a most harmless
recreation, but to fly to tho opposite
extreme, with tho lights in tho church
yet burning and the priests still shroud-o- d

In sacramental roi.es, impressed ono
as being just a trillo sacrilegious.

Women so latoly sitting with uncov-
ered heads in silent devotion now trip-
ped lightly through tho gloomy streets,
moving in and out between tho darken-
ed structures, chatting and laughing
each with tho other, apparently iu tho
very transports of merriment

Ko xchuig a Ion? low-roof- building,
whero a f mall, dingy window emitted a
flickering, uncertain light, and thrill
strains of music floatod out into tho
night through an open door, tho casual
visitor allowed hi's.colf to be hustled
rather unceremoniously into tho very
midst of a Mexican dance.

Tho dancing apartment consisted of
ono long, narrow hall, along either
sldo of which, for tho accommodation
of laJies, several rough, wooden
benehos woro strung out, each set
closely against tho wall. ITpon thoso
sat women of all ages, in all imagina-
ble toilettos, with hands crossed de
murely iu front of them, but intent
upon watching the movements of those
upon tho tloor.

A number of tallow candles 6tuck
into wide woodsn crosses and suspend-
ed at various plaiva from tho ceiling
imparted a dim and almost religious
light, that cast a weird, peculiar glow
inou the dusky occupants of tho room.
Upon tho wall, which had received a
fresh adornment of whitewash for tho
occasion, arranged in an odd, fantastic
fashion, woro groups of vari-hue- d mus-
lins and calicoes niado v.p with compli-
cated loops, bows and circles and neat-
ly pinned together by moans of greeu
ccnlar boughs.

Thoso simp'o gr.ecn loaves and bright-colore- d

muslins combined in making a
noticeably ploasiug elleet, and greatly
relieved the dull, dead whito of tlio
walls.

To assist tho passngo of sound two
soulful musicians were accorded a seat
high abovo tho crowd upon a mammoth
dry-goo- box. whero they played on a
violin and guitar. However, tho dancers
wero favored with additional sounds,
very hollow, however, that issued
from tho dopths of tho resonant dry-goo-

box, and occasionally by four
well-sole- d boots keeping up a continual
tattoo.

Women of all ages and girls not yet
in thoro teens eagerly await a request
to bo led out upon the floor, yet upon
tho face of thoso neglected and who
wait, unasked, for hours upon the hard
wooden benches, I have never noticed
an expression that would denote envy.

Tho old crone of fifty accepts an in-
vitation as promptly as tho blushing
young damsol of sixteen. Sho perhaps
does not feel tho same thrill of pleasure
of her younger sister, but sho certain-
ly brightens up on "dance nights," and
goes through the regulation moves to
the best of her ability, which, consider-
ing hor advanced years, is very con-
siderable. The principal charm, if
any there bo in Mexican dances, is
their simplicity. K.ich dancer, from
reason of being tauiht from early
childhood, has all tlio required steps
down to a science, which obviates tho
necessity of any "calling off" or

prompting." .

Such simplicity, however, does not
prevail throughout the entire perform-
ance, as other very undesirablo and
highly congruous features strike ono as
being extremely vulgar, if not wholly
barbarous. For instmcc, a male gal-
lant during intervals between' sets
amused himself. If no ono else, by
stalking up nnd down tho floor, leer-
ing his body to and fro with an air of
bravado and by pounding his- - feet
vigorously upon the boards made a
harsh, discordant noise with tho clash-
ing of two monster spurs, one of which
ho woro buckled to cither boot.

Another young mart, tall and excep-
tionally fierco-lookin- swung a pretty
young girl through tho dclightj of a
waltz, whilo tho polished end of a huge

at each turn gleamed
bright and formidable from beneath his
coat.

At the completion of each set, the
gcntloman conducts tho lady to an ad-
joining room whero refreshments aro
served. Tho refreshment stand, over
which an oldcrly woman in a whito
apron presided, is worthy of noto. The
upper surface of the stmd upon which
tho delicacies were served measured
about four foot square; directly in tho
center stood a dozen or moro large
black bottles, some fall, others parti-
ally filled with liquor, Around the
bottles, arranged in a circle, were a
number of saucers.

Tho mn for tho most part took
liquor, but the women regaled them-
selves each timo with tho contents of a
single saucor, and tho price for tho
combination of liquors, fruit and

amounted to tho modest sura
of twenty-Gv- o cents. As the hours
waned, the more careful parents took
their children home. Others left In

numbers; tho candles ono by one
fluttered out gradually, darkening the
room, and finally tho revelers were
followed into the darkness by the two
very much-fatlguo- d musicians.

VLittIer and Holmes.
Mr.Whittier, who was visiting friends

In Boston last week, wears his old ago
easily, and of late yoors seems less
averso to mixing in general socioty
than ho formerly was. I suppose, says
a wrik.T ia Ihe Boston Post, that his

gtimmor solitude among tho mountains
and tho quiet life which ho leads at
Oak Knoll, his hoino in Danvers, mako
the chango to tlio city welcome by way
of variety. Though not foal of so-

ciety iu tho ordinary acceptation of the?
phrase, he has largo soeial likings and
takes a deep interest in social progress.
In largo companies ho does no appear
at his best, because ho is not accus-
tomed to the conventions of society and
has iiot tho faculty of passing lightly
from one topic to another after the m in-

ner of our brilliant conversational but-
terflies. He is more or loss nbsorbod
in tho serious thoughts to which ho
gives utterance in his pooras, and his
finest fancies cannot tako fleeting form
which would adapt them for tho re-

quirements of the drawing-room- . In
these respects ho is unlike tho great
Scotch poet, whom ho resembles in his
love of nature and attichment to the
humblest object I havo ofton thought
that it would havo been well for Burns
had ho possessed tho reserved strength
of character which belongs to Whit-tie- r,

which would have saved him from
yielding to the temptations which lux-
urious Edinburgh offered to his
susceptibh? nature.

For a man of his ng3 Mr. Whlttlor
enjoys food health, and with him scru-
pulous attention to hygicnle laws has
been tho means of his attaining on
exceptional longevity for a poet Ho
will bo eighty-on- e years old this month,
being nearly two years older than Dr.
Holmes. It does not seem to me that
Mr. Whltticr hai shown of late years
tho cumulative evidence of old ago
which might be expected; ho has hold
his own, so to speak, with remarkable
tenacity, and the samo may b3 said of
tho "Autocrat of the Breakfast Table,"
who barring a slight deafne-w- is as
well preserved as most men ton years
his junior. I have sometimes thought
that deafness was not an altogether un-

desirablo acquisition for a man liko
Dr. Holmes, who is pestered with all
sorts of talk, and as ho is not reduced to
the necessity of using an et

he can moro easily "turn a deaf ear"
to unwelcomo visitors. It is not what
people say to such a man, but what he
says to them, which measures the ex-

tent of his usefulness, nnd os long ns
his tongue and pea flash forth wis 3

thoughts and brilliant fancies tho fact
that he cannot hear so easily as former-
ly tho voice of admiration and com-
pliment is not so serious a drawback as
it appears at first sight At this time
of life the mind naturally dwells moro
upon inward than outward Eatisfactions,
and with this wealth of pleasant memo-
ries ho can never bo at a loss for con-
templative enjoyment

As between WhittiernndIIolmc3it is
noticeablo that the former has uot col-

ored bis later poetry with tho ponsivo
lingo which marks the moro recent
verse of his brilliant contemporary.
Through tho firo which glowed in tho
passionate appeals for the, slaves is
not seen in the placid poems for which
tho author of "Snow Bound" smooths
his declining j'cars, there are no indi-
cations of old age in their tone. I tako
it that tho life of nature which Whit-tie- r

has lived has left him untouched
by the pleasing melancholy which is
opt to color tho poetry of men who,
liko Holmes, havo been impressed by
the changes of artificial society.

Baby and Do in Wilderness.
A private letter from Fort Supply, In

the Indian Territory, relates a pathetic
story of the wandering in tho wilder-
ness of a mere baby, with only a littlo
dog for its faithful guide and compan-
ion. Somo twolve miles from the fort
there llvos on a ranch a woman who
supplies the post with dairy products.
She had three small children. The
second of these, a weo, brown-oye- d,

fair-haire- d baby of two years, had a
little dog who was her inseparable com-
panion. Ono day neither could bo
found. The anxious mother locked up
her two other children, and getting a
cowboy to accompany her, started forth
on horseback to search for tho infant
wanderer. All day long she scoured
the country, finding no trace. A search-
ing paity from tho post met with no
better suceess.

Mrs. Oilman, tho wifo of ono of the
officers was, however, so strongly im-

pressed with a conviction that the
child had not perished that, in respons3
to her entroatic3, another party was
organized and again set forth to con-
tinue the quebt. This time there wore
one hundred and fifty men riding in all
directions On the fifth day of tho
search a detachment espied the littlo
dog crawling out from under a cliff
abovo a tiny stream. They went to it
and there, lying on tho ground, found
tho poor baby. Its littlo bruised and
Bwolen feet had wandered full fifteen
miles from home. It was still alive,
but died before reaching home.
The poor, faithful dog had clung
to his playfellow all tho time and
had led her to tho water. Tracing
back tho trail over which theso small
travelers had wandered it appeared
that they had gono where no foot of
man could tread. In somo places they
must havo fallen over lisdgesanl fallen
down declivities, and they had crawled
along precipices whero tho steadiest
head might have grown dizzy. New
York World.

Any Concessions for Decent Bread.
"Now that we aro married, George,"

she said, "I hopo you will change your
mind and let mother come and live
with us."

"No, I won't he replied, "and that's
enough."

"But sho has no home now slnco I
left her."

"I can't help that"
"Oh, what can I do to chango your

hard heart?"
"Nothing."
But if ma comes sho will bako tho

bread,"
"Well, then for gracious sake, let

her come at once." Harper's Baiar.

Representative Martin Defends Ills
Breath.

Representative Martin, of Texas, re-

cently walloped a reporter bccac'.s9 the
latter said that ho blew out tho gao in
his room. Ho should havo gloried
in the assertion. It isn't every politi-
cian who dares to monkey with tho gas
with his broath. Kxchango.

For ryoui'ulm.
NEW, PERMANENT CURES.
For Trm. rtlcitln. OMo. Jan VI, l3t.

Bu3rod conitnlly (or 4Vr&l jrrtri wlta
rtm4lM llid; trt4 Bt. J tub 0U&

m wnt ho r;ra la uonihi
g. b. txiiiraou, t. u.

VtrtT Again. St. Olbary, 111., liar II. lm.
My lt wtl troubled with unrai(U and

om botti ( tt. Jaeobi Oil wai nara
tooai4 Mala- - KEHAY SSCKEllBXiUL

After All. iuCard, in Kay l. It3.
Cava kaovn caaa of Bcnratcta (W.a aj by

tatton t b ud by . Jacot Oil.
i. U. BiUW, Sruf.laB,

AT rUTTfXJ'KTI aSd"7EAT.EJ13.
T1IE CHARLES A. VOCCLER CO.. Baltimore. Ui

Diamond Vera-Cur- a
DYNPlirHIA.

A rOSlTIVECTTr.K KOKlNDK-tsTIO- ANDAU.
fcl.iiw.c: TrO'itili'g Ar.hti.g Tliererrom.

Your rrv!ffflit General Ixaitr trill ptt Ttro-tr- a

?r vim f not nlrtiultl ". or it will bt fur
tt M'Mro-f.- f rf 25tf. i bore II UUl it Huinj
tt fif'i in oil rti t'pt of i tni tuimfi.

TllE "MAKI.KS A.VouKi.EIi'0.. Hlt!n)oreW;

WHY YOtTcHOOLD USE

SCOTT'S EMULSION.
of COD LIVSK, Oil."

HYPO PHOSPHITES.

II is used and i ndorsed by Vhy-sicia- ns

because it in the bttt.
ItlsPchtaWeaslIil!:.
It Is threo times as cScacictis as-plai-

Cod Liver Oil.

it is far superior to all ether eo

called Emufciens.
It .3 a perfect Scxilsicn, decs net

Eeparato cr change.
It is V7:rdcrfal as a fic:h producer.
It is th: best remedy for Ccncump

ticn Scrcfala, Bronchitis, Wast-
ing diseases, Chronic Ccugh and
Cclds.

Sold by all Drjffglsts.
ECOTT & DOW NE. Chcmists. K. Y- -

Th (fxntli'mnn on thi lft took Mormry, rotaafe
nil riar&aparilla Mixture, which rminnl liti aigvm

lion ami uiive him mercurial rhPinnatiKin. Tho n

on the rtKht took Hwirr'H IS. S. K.
whlt'h furcfvl out the poiwon, and built btm up friuu
thfl tlrt tloai-- .

KWIfT'M M'ECIKC It ntlrrlf a r?rtiiM9 mMt-rln- a.
an l a tli only rn.i.-ln- v?!i-- hiwi ever curt!

HWmhI rln, Heroin In. H!ool Humor it ml
Konil fortiur hook on Hlool nrvl

tuaklod Kroe. TiJ K HWIKT pI'KCI 1'IC iXK
Drawer i. Alluvia, tii.

Fvr months I utjferfj'
from a tvry ffvert voltl iu

ml?? 'wad. ILly'it Cream Halm
his ivorkfd tike magic in its
vre ofti r one twek. I fee?
ralrful for what it Uas

'one fi r uir, Samuel 7.
'arrii ( Wholesale Grocery
tig Front St., Arew Tork.

JOjUES
PAYStheFREICHT

5 Ton Vn Hrale,
Iran l.nrr. huoT K.arlo.. lteaai
till Ht.ia an1 Itram H

SQO.
Frerrili. Hrl. far fr frt th

" uf .Una Hit- - J"Vr anfl l"lr.
W lOKtS OF BIXGHAMTflH.V KlNt llA.li'i ON. X. r

fraidfST08IOADYf
LHiWta T !' Hrwi.f.--r Safety iitnW'ar II"ke- - GIVE-- ' AWAY to Intyv
h "f'a'Ji tVi !" ihHiii, Kvi'ry lionw ownfrhni
"i' it?f 'J'f'CJ Jroraltoli. I.lnrntornnlerb)m
IM led. hervl Jiccnt- - In tmps t pnjf

'.TT '. TJ romic nl u irH1n lor Mekr
fi : tl Piui..4 fc,.,nl.r Ihut alla f.. IA

' uti. Aditrc.,
SL!1 Brewster Mfg Co., nollj,Mioh.

ASTKRHA CURED
CSRMAN ASTHMA CURE

lMr.Jtttr r!iu th uott TloVnit attack,
jtnnrooiruforti.bto eh-r- ftO WAtflMi for

1 1 M.L owvi by inhalation, t'n action fa Hi.
3 mediatM, direct, and rrrtniit. asd a cure ta thai )

IjThioc thani'Mtakvnticjil. Price Alio, and $1 00
11 of any tirosris. or by ntfl, 8amnla Krrn for
CI .an;i. Dr. II. KVlt I b r'M 4 US. . Pail, Btna.

J fire.rrtuo and fully
(lorn ltftr o an the onlr iapeirtc torihocuruuntuirfI TO a DATS. of thin dtaeiM-- .

j2:.0araatMd bo tat U.U.I'UKA1IAM,M. J..iTf aaaaa BlrUuira. " AnietrrUum, H. Y.
Wrdaaty byha We bar anld Te G torn

Strain Clrelcal C. rYJ.?
ts V ClaolnnaUj2 33 'action.

Ohio. A H U. XL DYCTTE CO.,
1 Chicago, lit

Lara'tSl.OO. Bold by PniBJtltlW

FITS I
I do not Dieau nierrly toittop thor.i torationA aod

lljfn ba Hjciii rrturii. I uin a rnflicj run-- . I Iiv
mada Jfl'lH. l.lil.U.SY or t AI.UNG 8IOKNK.SH

iite-km- ? atudy. I ".arrant my remedy to cure
canca. ilcin.e other have fai:a i no raaou

for not now morl v lnr a cure. SmhI at once for truii
and rreelitUjf niyliilal.iblcreiipi'dy. (Jive Kirr
and P.O. li. U. liOO X. M. C. 183 l'-a- 8tn N--

CUKL3 tVhiKt ALL tLS UtLS. ft
8ymp. Tateool. Uee r.M. In tim. Sold by clmptfint. f

-- t. 'sua

toral .lamp. Wat 3 Per Dny. rrrmaaml tmlllaa. X

an.wvrMt Mi t artT.n4 t'. a.1.rtM.t. .
Cnlnr:l Manufactunnu Co., Cincinnati. Ohta

TlllaM. Only 3 an1
SFrealt per laiae paoaco. hui.(U

pr?Hnta Khck. Mud
Hfnt Karma, thio arm

ot t.inj. lieiarttifMl Garden FTlKfli.
ULW. UUCKbH-ii.llotajor- MaU a at u. itucaluro, AAaT

:yaB.:as5J-a- a ir; iSTliKl
KIDDER'S PASTJOES.';

U PJl t7 IfUBT. PenmanatvHs
al J lil Km Artilimetlc. Kliorthaii-I- , ea- - thor-- -

fititfhly tanoht liy nmiL Iwrata. llrmilnra frei
VJIV ANT'S COtJIXilS.alaIaia bU. llalUlo, N. V.

Vflfllin I'rU bora and wa
lUJliU MiCf Lelp vo W (ro.l Acl.lrfa- -
AmericanSchool ot TelcgraphyJilAdwon, Wla.

OA nrCTRFI. Atrlnlhot.ASTHMA tloxint frre t. any na aflllr(it.
ba. TAKT IJtO, HucluwWr, KI.

bW. at ham and nak mora wtcmrj wrhUt tor )

l inrililnl m th-- wnthl Kllhw a CnliiKI
mm. Tariaamua. aWma, Tuna A ta, AacMA. Mt

W. N. U., D. VII. 9.

tYhem wrltlnit to AdrrtUera plat aay
roO w tUm dvrtlaema. la thla Taper


